How the New Order Will Come
evidently at a loss to account for the real Fascist
development. Shaw, who has a keener intellect than
Wells, frankly threw up the sponge in Too True to
be Good, although in On the Rocks he suffered a partial
conversion. But Shaw has no doubts as to the sig-
nificance of the situation; he is himself on the
rocks because he feels that he has spent his life in
taking the wrong road. He has become rather too
readily convinced that Social Democracy is not
the way, and that Communist dictatorship is the
only possible medium. He secretly assents to Lenin's
description of himself as ea good man fallen among
Fabians'.
The general evidence of literature, especially
among the younger writers, is that of a sense of
barren failure. The opening chapters of Lippman's
Preface to Morals should remove any doubt on that
score; or Aldous Huxley's intellectual pessimism,
as preached in Brave New World. The old culture
is dropping to pieces: moral traditions, religious
beliefs, orthodox standards of art have crumbled,
they feel, and nothing has taken their places. Some,
like T. S. Eliot, tell us to go back to the old inspira-
tions ; some, like Huxley, tell us to build up a new
religion without the supernatural. The advice is
confusing. New forms in music and painting, as
well as in literature, are struggling to assert them-
selves : young poets like W. H. Anden and Stephen
Spender have reacted already from the current
pessimism. But the majority have no vision as yet
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